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pleasure of which the very remembrance continued to have
a pleasant aroma about it. We can well imagine, therefore,
with what appreciative interest, on getting at length to the
great traktir at Moscow, he must "have counted seventy
neat waiting-men ready to hand you a cup or a chibouk,
and 200 teapots arranged in one of the great vestibules of
those spacious saloons 1 "1

The journals and letters written during the tour give a

detailed enumeration of the stages, with copious notices of

the geology.   The writer seems to have been too busy with

the rocks to have had much leisure to observe, or at least to

describe, what had not a distinct geological bearing.   Now

and then, indeed, he does make a note of some social

custom or other non-scientific fact.   Thus, at one   of the

villages through which he travelled there had been  an

epidemic among the horses, and the ceremony of blessing the

animals was going on as he passed.    "A parish priest in

his robes was chanting in the centre of a group of horses,

whose heads were held around him by various men and

women.    We stopped the carriage for an instant to see the

ceremony.   After a short prayer (his books lying before him

upon a table) the priest dipped a sort of brush into a bowl

of water which he had consecrated, and turning to each

horse dashed some water in its face, and afterwards on its

flanks.   The running back and movement of the horses, the

solemn faces   of the peasants, and  of their   wives   and

daughters, who stood aloft on the high steps and balconies of

the cottages, produced a very pleasing subject for the artist,

and I regretted for the hundredth time that I had not a

1 Quart. Review, loc. cit. p. 365.tea," afforded our traveller aown reminiscences of
